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.d have been far better to leave such work to scythe of Time.
f the excellence of Poe's criticism in itself, aver, there can be no question. He was the .pie of Coleridge; and, being gifted with some-g of Coleridge's analytic powers, he applied tho ciplea he thus derived with skill and effect, one, too, could subject himself to so long a, training, and become so perfect in his own. le art, without developing a refined taste of the lest value in criticism, The test of his ability . critic, the severest test to which a man can. Dut, ia the quickness and certainty of his rec-tion of unknown genius. In this Poe sue-.ed; the rank he gave to the American poets, ig and old (and in the case of the best of them, tad only their earliest work to judge by), is the c sustained by tlio issue, and his success in ing with the English reputations of the future not less marked. To Tennyson, Dickeus, Longfellow he brought early applaxiso; Mrs, wning, Lowell, and Hawthorne were foreknown liin when their "names were still in doubt.! Ife o diminution of his just praise that he so far •ed in human weakness as to obey an obscure ousy, notably in Longfellow's case; or to ba led by a prejudice, as with Emerson or any sr transcenelentalist; or to hail many a poetaster, Ocularly in petticoats, as of Apollo's band. He as extreme in eulogy as in denunciation ; and,
